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«What Fools Ghese /Mortals Be!’’ 


UCK prints on its centre pages this week a cartoon with 
reference to Child Labor. It prints it now for two 

reasons: First, because there are 1,700,000 workers of 

tender age employed in the industries of the States where 

juvenile labor is still permitted. Second, because at Wash- 
ington lately there has been a great deal of talk about the Pro- 
tective Principle. Most of the industries which employ children in 
large numbers are protected industries. The glass-factories, the 
cotton-mills, the coal-mines— all profit hugely by the Protective 
Principle. ‘They are run on business principles as well, however, 
so of course it is not to be expected of them that they hire men at 
men’s wages to do work which boys and girls can do quite as well 
and for a good deal less pay. In consideration of the annual rake- 
off which -the ‘Tariff gives to them, they could very well afford to 
hire men, or at least boys not younger than eighteen, but only the 
most absurd of impractical people would propose that they do so 
—no industry pays two 
dollars for what it can 


af | pares constables under orders started to evict the families of strikers 

from the company’s houses. A mob of one thousand, many of them 
women bearing torches, gathered in front of their homes. Many of the 
torches were lighted, and “the women announced that the first move to dis- 
possess any family would result in the town being set on fire. ‘The houses are 
cheap wooden affairs. —7%e Sun. 

This was an incident of the steel strike in Pittsburg — Pittsburg 
that illustrates so vividly the practical workings of our tariff system. 
Protection, which as everybody knows is designed primarily for 
labor’s benefit, gives to the American workingman his full dinner- 
pail, his growing bank-account, and _ his cosy little cottage where a 
happy wife and robust youngsters meet him at evening on his return . 
from the mill. How often have we seen him — in those delightfully 
ingenuous, standpat cartoons! Somehow, the grim picture of 
crowd of desperate, despairing women, wives and mothers, threat- 
ening to fire with torches their ramshackle homes if the orders to 
dispossess them are carried out, fails to groove very well with the 
full stomach, peace, 
plenty, and _ prosperity 








hire done for fifty cents. 
Some of the children 
might themselves object 
if they were not allowed 
to work when they had 
reached the advanced 
age of eleven, as the 
alternative not unfre- 
quently is an empty 
stomach and an un- 
certain sleeping - place. 
There is something in 












































my a 


idea. And in Pittsburg, 
too—the mest highly- 
protected city in our 
highly - protected coun- 
try, where there would 
be, one would think, 
almost enough of the 
commodity to go’round! 





































































































= 









































Since cannibalism has 
been declared health- 

























































































that, to be sure. But 
in the face of all we 
hear about the Protec- 
tive Principle in its 
application to the pros- 
perity of the American 
workingman, it seems:a 
little odd that-it has not 
enough substantial ma- 
terial meaning to enable 
this well-beloved citizen 
—well-beloved in cam- 
paign speeches — to 
send his babies from the 
cradle to the public 
school, rather than to 
the mill or to the mine. 
When we think of these 
and similar things, the 
term Protective Princi- 
ple sounds singularly 
cynical and somewhat 
un-American, despite its 








ful by an English sci- 
entist it looks as though 
we might be able to dis- 
pose of the unemployed 
to some advantage. 
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Wuen ir comes to 

“one-man powe?,” 
which brand do you 
prefer: ‘The sort repre- 
sented by Nelson W. 
Aldrich or that typified 
by ‘Theodore Roose- 
velt? 

™* 


One of Mr. Rocke- 

feller’s pastors has 
been making some raci- 
cal statements. We are 
glad to note, however, 
that the radicalism was 








well-known beneficent 
qualities. 
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confined strictly to re- 


TIP ligious matters. 
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THE DiscIPLE.— Now, waiter, you may bring me the fish, 











HAPPINESS. | 
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va AUGUST IN TOWN. OT . ae Fr ; 
E Sew KINDs of people stand out prominently in this connection: | 
GUST in town: A dreary time Those who nurse their grievances, and are never happy. i | 
Most fellows call it; dull and slow, 2. Those who don’t know a grievance when they see it, and r | 
But | indite this little rhyme are always happy. 
To say I do not find it so. 3. Those who have no grievances, and are happy only in the 
A Benedict-to-be must mend estimation of their neighbors. 
His idle ways and henceforth 
frown 
At pleasure’s call; so I will spend arate 
August in town. oy 0 amt] oom nF 4 
‘ ; ; A; jc ses Me i 
August in town: A year ago I wonder if that Bible lad, be ARP niin i 
I wooed her by the summer sea. Who labored seven years or more A AM APRA Be F ; 
Ah, sweet unrest, not quite to know, At tasks dictated by Her dad, | -s B6 : 
And live in love’s uncertainty. Found August days in towna bore? a com a nan e 2 
But now there is a goal in sight, Methinks he dug away with vim; | Perr aa xd mt t 
Something that’s definite to crown Dog-days can’t cast a lover down; 4 lel de bad a ge66 * - i 
What once I deemed a sorry plight— _It was a privilege to him — ol fea |e <} ah " ' 
August in town. August in town. Phe esinne| S888 
August in town: The city’s ‘strife PA A -b==8- 8 ” a FRR RR 
Has come to mean new things to me; wEPAna— mm (CM BP BL 
} An Open Sesame to life, eS dds 686) \ mar 
: Promise of things that are to be. w BCAA BAB | | ee , ° 7 
j Ere I may claim her for my arms a em |Fmem | eeee) |< . 
I needs must win a fair renown ,- fea - ~ : ; 
’Midst noisy streets and vast alarms — Li a 
August in town. bol Ws se 
Arthur D. Pratt. " 
—_— — 7 ar 

















Pasion is that more or less mysterious bourne in which it is so . ae etd 
comfortable to be, especially if you are a woman and can be SKYSCRAPERS THEN AND NOW. 


among the first. First THEY WeRE ANIMALS; Now THEY ARE BUILDINGS. 


henaman telis a girl she looks lovely ina hired bathing-dress it ts merely 
another proof that lowe is blind. 








LOCAL COLOR. 


a broken gray of the low-hung sky, 
The gray-green ocean’s ceaseless moan — 
A gray world spells “ Monotony,” 
As I walk the beach alone. 





A summer gown’s quick glint of snow, 
A signal from a dainty glove, — 
And gray sands blush a rosy glow, 
As I haste to meet my love! 
Warwick James Price. 


ood 


THE FATES AG’IN’ HER. 


HE leaned across the aisle and said in an ingratiating tone: 
‘Real pleasant day, ain’t it?” 
‘*Quite pleasant,’”” I replied. 

She was on the shady side of sixty, and her 
upper plate of false teeth had an unpleasant way of 
dropping to the lower plate with a click now and ~ 

then. When this happened she was able, by a 

peculiar muscular contraction and a rapid chewing, 
to hoist the fallen teeth up to where they: belonged 

without putting her hand to her mouth. Her reddish- 

white false-front contrasted oddly with her iron-gray hair, 

and there were black-lace mitts of the vintage of 1865 on 

her bony hands. 

‘‘A car ridedon’t seem so fur when you got some One to 





talk to,’’ she said. ‘‘ Lookin’ out car winders ain't very inter- 

estin’—the minnit you git interested in somethin’ it ain’t there. . I 
ain’t no trav’ler nohow. I usually git sick ’fore I ’ve rode twenty-five 
mile, an’ I don’t know why I ain’t got sick yit to-day. 


Stummick trouble an’ liver out o’ kilter. 


I ain’t none too 
rugged nohow. The fates have been 
ruther ag’'in me in a good many ways all my life, an’ I tell you there ’s no use 
buckin’ ag’in fate. I got along well as most until I begun gittin’ married, 
an’ then — well, I got reason to say with the Prophet that marriage is a lot’ry. 
I was married first time when I was only sixteen, an’ he didn’t live but three 
weeks, soit ain’t wuth speakin’ of. He got into a fight with a cattymount — 
well, the cattymount got the best of it. I didn’t marry ag’in for ’most a 
year, an’ then I tuk pity on a widderer with three children an’ married 
He jess natchelly walked off one day and never come 
It makes it awk’ard to 


him—to my sorrer. 


back. Never writ nor nothin’. Jess stayed gone. 
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HARROWING POSSIBILITY. 


DISAPPOINTED CHoRUS.—What! No Hell! e 


have a husband an’ not be able to lay a finger on him, nor know if you 


are a widder or not. I read of a man that fitted his description gittin’ 
killed by the cars nine miles from where I lived, an’ I thought I’d go an’ 
see if I could identify him; but then, thinks I, what ’s the good o’ spendin’ 
So I saved my money an’ used it 


Did n’t that show better jedgment ?” 


all that car-fare on an uncertainty? 
toward gittin’ my divorcement. 
‘*Perhaps it did.” 
‘*Then I married the country lawyer that got the divorcement for me, an’ 
six months later I found the fates’d hit me hard ag’in, for it come out that I 
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PEOPLE WHO HAVE TO GO TO THE COUNTRY FOR THEIR HEALTH. 





THAT HATH. 
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PEOPLE WHO HAVE TO REMAIN IN TOWN. 

















nome +o woes NG, 


4 a. ” 
= vx i il i 


( an’ 





saved the cost of a divorcement. 


Then I answered a couple o’ 


mattermonial advertisements jess for the fun o’ the thing, an’ next 


I knowed I was married to a man who had come all the way from 


Missoury to Illinois to marry me. Said he had a good home an’ 


other prop’ty. Wisht you could of seen the home when we got to it! 


Sb 


A log-cabin with a lean-to o’ slabs an’ a little pine table an’ a couple 


o’ cheers made out o’ bar’Js an’ a slab bedstid for furnishin’s More 


shabby actin’ on the part o’ fate. 
o’ bad treatment by fate?” 
**It looks that way.” 
‘Don’t it now? Well, 
I got a divorcement all 
right, an’ now — well, when 
a woman’s been through 
the mattermonial mill as 
many times as I have she 
ain’t no pertickler delicacy 
in ownin’ up when she’s 
goin’ to try it ag’in. If 
all goes well I’ll be a 
bloomin’ bride ag’in this 
time to-morrer. Goin’ up 
the road for a few miles to 
meet him. He’s a section- 
hand on this road. Says 
he makes his nine dollars 
a week an’ has alittle house 
an’ five acres o’ ground 
an’ a good cow an’ a hoss, 
an’ more ’n fifty layin’ hens. 
That ’s a layout wuth lookin’ 
after. If ev’rything’s fav’rable 
as he. says it is I reckon I’ll 
make the plunge once more, 
an’ if fate goes back on me 
ag’in I vum she’ll never have 
a chance no more. But I’m 
gittin’ on to an age when a 
woman wants a home of her own 


Now, ain’t I had more’n my sheer 








NEVER SAY DIE. 


W-L-R W-LLM-N (a/ler his thirty- 
fifth attempt to reach the Pole).—We'd 
have made it sure this time, boys, if 
a swarm of Arctic mosquitoes had n't 
punctured the balloon with their 
beaks, 


to settle down fer life. So I1—this is my station. Good-bye! I’ve 


| an an idee that— good-bye.” M. M. M. 
‘op te 
A WAYSIDE VISION. Sey more womanly a woman is, the less logical she is apt to be, 
‘THE MAn’s Car Has pEEN BROKEN DowN FOR SOME for the reason, no doubt, that the more womanly she is, the 
Time. WHat Dogs-THe MAN See IN His MIND’s Eve? - less she is compelled to fall back on so poor a reliance as logic. 


HOLD TO THE LIGHT. 





was his third wife an’ the other two was livin’, an’ he’d never -had a 
divorcement from neither of ’em, Nice trick to play on me, wa’n’t 
it? Well, I had the priv’lege of seein’ him put behind the bars, an’ 
I made up my mind I’d go it alone the rest o’ my days. But you 
let a widder make that decision, an’ brag of it, an’ 
you’ll see her married in six months. It 
was that way with me. -I met a man who 
was about to open a boardin’-house in a 
minin’ camp, an’ he wanted a wife, but I 
found out later that he wanted a cook wuss 
nor a wife, an’ thought it cheaper to marry 
one than to hire one. Of course that dis- 
covery sort o’ put an end to my love’s 
young dream, as the sayin’ is. We didn’t 
hit it off. very well, an’ when he run away 
with a grass-widder who had sold her share 
in a mine for three hundred dollars I 
did n’t put on no mournin’. I come to 
the conclusion that I wa’n’t the only woman 





that was up ag’in fate, for of course all he was 


Ps 0 after was her money. Turrible graspin’ man he 
O°0 Oo was. They say that money is the root of all evil, 


ae ; an’ there ’s a good deal in it, don’t you think ?” 
oe aa “T think so.” 
d Ea ‘““It looked that way to me when I found that my next 


husband had married me for nothin’ but five hundred dollars 

I’d inherited from an uncle o’ mine. It was fate cuttin’ up another 

caper with me. I didn’t weep none over it, but I packed up an’ left, an’ I 
did n’t invest in no crape when he got mixed up ina s’loon fight an’ I was 





t would hardly be worth 
easier to do wrong. 














SAUCE FOR THE GOOSE. 
Vis1TOR.— Who is that crazy man yelling and struggling so? 
Hospital. ATTENDANT.—He isn’t crazy. That’s Dr. Sabre, 

the celebrated surgeon. They brought him here yesterday, and the 


doctors have just ordered an operation. 


a man’s while to do right, if it weren't so much 
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THE FOG PLUGS. 


" HR a good many mighty queer things I’ve seed, in the years what I’ve 
sailed the sea,” 
Began Capt. Bill of the Nancy Strong, who spun this yarn to me. 
“As a Bucko mate, when a-loadin’ freight (keep these 
’ere words in mind), 
If ever a swag was.on his job, that lubber was 
me, you'll find 


“It was after the panic of ’ninety-two, when this 
yere come to me, 

Which sure was the mightiest, queerest thing what 
ever appeared at sea 

’T was for Port Limon we’d cleared Noo York, 
with the wind so’-west-by-west, 

An’ we dipped each rail in a bloomin’ gale what 
was howlin’ her level best. 


“Now, the Nancy Strong were a good ole tub, but 
her seams was torn an’ raw, 
An’ the way the w.ter was pourin’ in was orful at 


" . ’ 
\ every yaw. 
\ 





Then fog comes on what was thick as mud an’ 
drippin’ to beat the band; 
That we cussed t’ at fog some proper-like you can 
easily understand. 


**So I says to the mate: ‘Now, Sam,’ says I, ‘take a basket of fog an’ go 
Where the leaks is worst an’ plug ’em up from bow to the stern below.’ 
‘ Aye, aye, sir,’ Sam says, quiet-like, with never a questionin’ squint, 

‘I’ll plug them seams as good an’ tight as if they was plugged with lint.’ 


“ Well, we stopped the leaks, an’ we made the port, an’ them fog plugs done 
so well 
That I give my word ’t was the best I’d heard, for the Strong was tight as a bell! 
Well, I’ve sailed around this bloomin’ ball from ’Frisco to ole Japan — 
If yer wanta hear some truthful tales you’ll see as 1’m yer man.” 
Kent Packard. 


PUCK 
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HOME REMEDIES. 


- AVE you been taking anything for this trouble?” asked the 
Doctor, when Adnah Beane sent for him because Adnah 
was, in his own vernacular, “knocked out.” 

‘No —at least nothin’ wuth mentionin’,” said Adnah. “I 
begun to feel ruther out o’ sorts Monday, so I tuk a few doses o’ 
quinine an’ some pills that wuz left over when my mother-in-law 
died here last winter. I wa’n’t no better Tuesday, so I took a few 
doses of yaller dock an’ tansy an’ rhue my wife b’iled up for me; 
but it did n’t seem to help none, so I tuk some castor-ile an’ a few 
doses o’ somethin’ one o’ the neighbors sent over, but it didn’t 
seem to faze me, so I tuk some painkiller, an’ tried if a poultice o’ 
onions an’ red pepper would do any good. It didn’t, and my wife 
tried a mustard-plaster on my chist an’ I tuk a few doses o’ some 
med’cine we bought last fall of a pedler; but it seemed to make me 
wuss, if anything, so when some red-hot lem’nade an’ a good sweat 
didn’t help me none I thought Id better send for you an’ reely 
take something beside these little home remedies that will work all 
right sometimes, but they ain’t done me no good. I don’t know 
just what is the matter of me, but it seems to me it’s cholery 
infantum. I had a’tack o’ that last spring, an’ I feel as if this 
was another. M, W. 





WATER WAY. 
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SUMMER CORRESPONDENCE ILLUSTRATED LITERALLY. 


“The girls here are all right, but the men are simply impossible.” 


COMMENDABLE ANXIETY. 
M Yo’ gwine on dis train, sah?” condescendingly inquired 
the spick and trim porter, addressing a ramshackle-looking 
colored citizen who was ‘loitering undecidedly near the 
‘ steps of’ a passenger car. . 
_ Well-uh, I-has sich a contention in muh mind, 
’bleeged to yo’, sah,” was the reply. “But dat ain’t 
presizely what I wants to ’terrygate yo’ "bout. Now, [ 
all dis yuh fuss an’ fury ’bout de Tariff 4 
. “Aw, con-sound de Tariff! Is yo’— 
“Dat’s it! Dat’s what I says muh- 









































lookin’ gen’leman as yo’ is, but owin’ to de fact 

, dat, whilst F aims to travel ‘on dis train I-does n’t 
‘spec’ to make muli sojourney twell some’ time 
next fall. Mebby yo’ better tell de cap’n to whip 
up widout waitin’ for me.. But I'd 
sho’ like to ’scuss de ‘l'ariff wid 
a smaht man, like yo" is, ‘sah. 
Well-uh,~ good-by, ‘Cuhnel, ° if 
yo’ Calls dat gone!” 

Tom P. Morgan. 


USED BY OUR BEST. 

“* T“ORGET IT—Ccast it away.” — 

Hawthorne’s’ Marble 
Faun, 

“She was a respectable old 
guy.”— Thackeray’s Vanity Fair. 

“It’s a sure thing.”—Gold- 
smith’s She Stoops to Cayquer. 

“"l'wenty-three.”’—Dickens’s 
Tale of Two Cities. 

“ Gave Hector’a gift—a gilt 
nutmeg—a lemon.” — Shiakes- 
peare’s Love's Labor's Lost. 

“ Cut in and win,’—Thiackeray’s Vanity Fair. 

“Gone to the wail.” — Bunyan’s — *lgrim's 
Progress. 


“ Nothing doing.”—Addison’s Ze/éers. 


“ Make good.”— Deuteronomy, which is a book in the Bible, 


MR. BEST SELLER. 
T’S quite a treat to hear him sniff 
And criticize that five-foot shelf, 
Although it would be all right if 
It held some written by himself. 


ONE OPINION. 


ITTLE CLARENCE (in the midst of his perusal of a newspaper 

item ).—Pa, what is a “ Blue-Grass widow” ? 

mh Mr. CALLiPpeRs.—Why, a grass-widow who failed to get 
alimony, I presume, my son. 











de Tariff am a needcessity an’ a blessin’— 
we kain’t live, sca’cely, widout it in de 
house —an’ I heahs a-nudder white man 
shout dat it’s a crime an’ a ’nickerty dat 
is takin’ de little child’en right out’n our 
moufs, an’ all sich as dat; twell a po’, 
ignunt nigger like me kain’t make head 
nor tail out’n de matter. But I ’specs 
a good-lookin’ yallah man like yo’se’f, wid 
a fine-fittin’ unicorn like dat ’n’, probably 
knows what’s what. An’ I dess liké to 
ax yo’ be 

“Come, come, sah! I hasn’t got 
time to ’splain nuthin’ wy 

“Dat’s de way it goes! Dem dat 
knows ’bout de Tariff isn’t got time to 
’splain it, while dem dat doesn’t know has 
all de time in de world, ’peahs like. 
Well-uh r 

“Git aboa’d, sah; git aboa’d, if yo’ 
gwine on dis train!” 

“But I don’t see no ’casion for 
hurry, an’ I’d sho’ly like to ’spute ’bout 
de Tariff s 

“Loogy yuh, sah! Does yo’ s’pose 
dis comp’ny runs its trains for de pus- 
sonal inconvenience of every triflin’ nigger 
dat wants to ’spute ’bout suppin’? Time 
untied waits for no man; needer do dis 
train! Pile on yuh, quick now!” 

“But, de Tariff, sah . 

“Done tole yo’ con-sound de Tariff! 


se’f! I heahs one white man declah dat @ =“ ——— 
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Hustle now, or yo’ won't git to go on dis train.” THE “NAYS” HAVE IT. 
“Now, I hates to cont’adict sich-uh prissy JoviaL SKIPPER.—AIll those in favor of the motion say ‘‘ Aye!” 


D°: Feel envious when you hear aman speak of his country residence. 
Perhaps he merely owns one of those portable bungalows. 























DEDICATED TO THE STaTES WHERMCHILD L 














eS WHer@Cui_p Lagor 1s STILL PERMITTED. 











BETTER THAN EVER. 
M3 Backsroop.—Did he tell you tife 


with him would be one grand, sweet 
song ? 

MAUDIE SIDESTREET. —NO; he said it 
would be one grand, beveled, sweet-toned, 
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silver-coated, indestructible _ phonograph | 
f record. 
——e | 
a GOOD MARKET. | 
as a - |° ps eeteag doing anything during vaca- 
af ion 
| = , “Yes. He’s making money hand-over- 
\ fist selling a new- | 
Ds fangled diary.” eran ee 
“T° shouldn't eT ae sl 
think that there fopTriCcIA N 
~ _ would’ be much Lor ; 
money in that.” Pp 
ASKING TOO MUCH. “Every woman 
Miss FLurF (at the Sagebrush Guich M. E. Fair).—Of course you and your friend buys one. It has h 
will draw for this? . one. page a day Ww 
Cacrus CaL.—Well, Miss, I hate to refuse a lady, but while Bill and me’d just as for what you do d 
soon give you a little exhibition of fancy shooting, we’re too good pals to pump lead into yourself, and ten Vv 
each other over a dinky little mop-rag like ihat! pages for what th 
your neighbors do.” th 
ee — W 
- cl 
SONG OF THE SKIRT. veg itateddestesacacnlel re 
rs. Boccs.—Henry, did you 
iTH fingers weary and worn, hear’ about “Mr. Jones > $ 
With eyelids heavy and red, Mrs. Smith was telling me this * A SITE FOR P 
A woman sat in a five-room flat afternoon how —— ~. SORE EYES. 
A-plying her needle and thread. Mr. Boccs.—That’s just like - 
Stitch! Stitch! Stitch ! you women, gossiping about things that don’t concern you, and I : 
In flutter and clutter bexirt, ] | 


suppose you have the story all mixed up, anyway. Now, I got the 
whole thing straight at the cigar-store and the barber-shop, and the Y 
facts in the case were liké this: * It seems that, -etc. 


She sings to the husband who is n’t rich 
Thé Song of the Home-made Skirt. 


W 
“Work! Work! Work! ; * “A CHANCE TO GET EVEN. i 
Till I feel like I could fly. ‘““T°HERE’S one consoling feature about all this,” chuckled the d 
Work, work, work ! broad-shouldered individual who had just -been-turned, away p 
I’m just a fool to try. from the pearly gate. ‘Now I’ll have .a chance to meet those * 
If I’d a model to fit it on sons-of-guns who invented cigar-bands, barbed-wire fences, and 7 
It would n’t be so bad, wooden pillow-sham holders.” f 


But trying to fit it on oneself 's 


: aes f Yj Wa / ro 

F s q ne > 4 / i 
Enough to drive one. mad esa : Mb Ba 4p, | am } 
= 5 “yl -7 / ie Sf [be og 
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“Work! Work! Work! “Work! Work! Work! aga {, vA : 
Oh, do hand me a pin. My labor never flags, R . 
And now I’ve got it basted up = And what are its wages? No style at all t 
_ And seams all taken in, And a skirt that always sags. t 
It’s miles too big around the Too short in front, too long behind, | 
waist, And bunchy ’round the band, 
The gores are all awry; Till the heart is sick and the brain be- : 

* I never can sit down in it, — numbed 
I wish that I could die! As well as the weary. hand.” a 
~— I 
Oh, men with wives who sew With fingers weary and worn, t 
Each one his fate deserves With eyelids heavy and red, : s 
If home’s an endless sewing-fest | A woman sat in a five-room flat ae | 
That gets upon your nerves. A-plying her needle and thread. t 
Pay! Pay! Pay! Stitch! Stitch! Stitch! t 
"A few dressmaking bills In flutter and clutter begirt, 
If you’d escape from scissors She sings to the husband who i 
and tape isn’t rich : iat "= ~ Ws 7 Wy, t 
And sundry sewing ills. The Song of the Home-made Skirt. 4 -. FN \yaa a , 


Frank Hill Phillips. 
Ba 


UP-TO-DATE ROMANCE. 
A" LAST we are alone!” he murmured, as the airship 


rose above the city. a, = 


“Wait a minute!” she exclaimed. ‘ There’s some- 7 


body rubbering through that skylight!” PREDIGESTED. 
“That’s right, Hepsy! Stick in another of ’em. We'll give them 
A’ FAR as the bathing girls are concerned, even the toper will boarders all the patent breakfast-food they kin eat, long as these old 
admit that the “drys” are more attractive than the “wets.” brooms hold out! ” 


« . 
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PLATITUDES. 


PLATITUDE, according to that veracious chron- 

icle of interrupted short stories called the 
Dictionary, is “‘a dull, trite, flat, common- 
place, insipid thought.”» This explains its 
popularity in certain quarters and its prev- 
alence and endurance. 

The origin of the platitude is lost in 
unknown antiquity. As far as it is possible 
to discover, Adam was the first platitudi- 
narian, and the first platitude was: “It 
was the woman!” This platitude has con- 
tinued to be very popular ever since his 
day, and is very much in vogue with em- 

bezzlers and in courts. It is very dear to 

the masculine heart and always will be, and 
it has the merit of possessing much truth. 
Women, however, refuse to regard it as a 
platitude ; they call it by the shorter word, “lie.” 

As examples of platitudes the Ten Commandments rank very 
high. Like other platitudes, if they were followed universally or 
within approachable 
distance of the uni- 
versal, as often as 
they are expressed, 
the millennium 
would have a 
- chance of being 
reached before our 
generation ex- 
pires. 

Platitudes are 
very dear to the 
shallow mind. 
They lend an ap- 
pearance of eru- 
dition and holiness 
which is quite im- 
posing to the ma- 
jority, and very 
distressing to peo- 
ple who think and 
other sinners. 
They are much 
favored by Clergy- 
men, Reformers, 
Muck-Rakers, 
and a certain 
class of self- 
satisfied Editors. 
These people will 
take, for example, 
that hoary old 
platitude to the effect 
that “Virtue is_ its 
own reward,” (about, 
as a rule, the oniy 
reward it gets,) and 
put new clothing on it 
thusly: “The inner 
satisfaction of the soul and conscience which comes from a 
knowledge that one has performed duty for itself, and observed 
the highest ethics regardless of personal results, is a compensation 
that cannot be equaled or approached by any worldly favor.” 
Having written this.in entire ignorance that all they have said 
is “Virtue is its own reward,” they read it over and consider 
themselves Philosophers. It does not take a Philosopher to “ get off” 
a platitude, although fools do not indulge in the egotistic pastime. 

Followers of the New Thought also much favor platitudes. 
They keep a large stock of them always on ice, as may be seen by 
reading their magazines. Ella Wheeler Wilcox has them all by 
rote, but Mr. Hearst’s newspapers do not seem to take them to 
heart. Possibly, however, their readers may be improved. 

The most disagreeable of all platitudes is: ‘Come ‘around 
next week and I will pay you.” Perhaps it is equaled by: ‘Sorry, 
but I’ve just loaned my last ten.” Strictly, though, these are not 
platitudes, because they fail in truism. 































for my den! 


the shelf. 


FROM MOTHER TO MAT. 


Bic-GAME HuNTER.—Won’t she make a dandy rug 


oO” result of struggling to reach the top is that you are liable to be laid on 


THE MODERN SAVAGE. _ 


TOURIST.—So they buried the old 
chief according tothe customs of 
his tribe ? 


NATIVE.—Yep. Three whole 


days of it. His college class 

had charge of the ceremonies SE , 
They had a football game with a 
the Choctaws Wednesday, a Git 
Marathon race Thursday, and at 


on Friday released seventeen 
assorted press dispatches of up- 
risings, including rumof, con- 
firmation, and denial, and paid 
the funeral expenses by selling 
the magazines photographs of 
the Snake Dance, and as soon as 
the moving-picture concern gets 
the film of the funeral in shape 
the widow will draw a hundred 
dollars a month royalty. Not a bad 
send-off for the old man, eh? 


Oid people who have lost 
the power to be bad delight 
in platitudes, but children 
under the age of thirty years 
do not cry for them. 

Platitudes excellently illustrate the 
platitude “ Do what I preach, not what I 
practice.” And they are so very easy and moral-sound- 

ing to express that one is led to, wonder 
Sag TO they are not indulged in to an even 
Heeee“e es greater extent than they are—which 
is saying a tremendous lot. But still 
they are not without use—nothing, 
we are told, is. But for them and 
for the weather very many people 
/ : would be at a loss for conversa- 
ee tion. Henry W. 





Francis. 


PARADOXICAL, 


= silly mortal who pretends 
> To know it all gets termed a fake; 
The less advice you give your friends 
The more of it, you find, they take. 


MONOPOLY S JIGSAW. 
-1 don’t just recall .. Not 
to my recollection. .That was 
before my connection with the 
company. . .I forget... That has 
slipped my memory... .This is 
somewhat hazy....No, I won't 
say that..My counsel took care 
of that. .I don’t remember. .I am no 







longer connected 
with the com- 
pany .... The 
books will show 
...You really 
must excuse 
me. . That hap- 
pened a long 
time ago...I 
can’t remem- 
ber. . My asso- 
ciates handled 
that matter.. 
The man is no 
longer working 
for the company. . . 

We keep no record... . 


THIS DEN? 


BuT How ABOUT 











TIPPED THE TIPPER. 
“Why did you tip that boy so 
handsomely for handing you your 
coat?” 
“Did you see the coat he gave 
me ? ”— Zudler. 


CHANGES OF COUNTENANCE. 
“She is two-faced!” exclaimed the 
irate: woman. 
“Oh, well,” answered Miss Cayenne, 
*most of us have one face for family 
breakfasts and another for evening 





parties.” — Washington Star. 
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Sold in 5¢, 10¢ and 2S¢ packets 
He & God 
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| Chiclets 


Y DELIGHTFUL 


ie Daint 

| int Govered 
Candy Goated 
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BETTER— STRONGER 


More lasting in flavor than 


any other. 


A try—a test— Goodbye to 


the rest! 





Gum 


am 
Can. 
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N VACATION 


TIME 
Readers of 
PUCK may 
have the paper 
mailed to them 


for forty cents a 
month, postage 
prepaid. Addresses 
will be changed as 
often as desired. 
Orders may be 
sent through 

your newsdealer 

or direct to the 


PUBLISHERS OF PUCK 
PUCK BUILDING, N. Y. 


= 10¢,25¢,50¢ & $190 Bottles. 


Time ENovucGu. 
PATIENCE.— You remember that Mrs. Brown ? 
PatrrRice.—You mean the one who stuttered so badly? 
“Yes; well, she’s out shouting ‘ Votes for women!’” 
“Oh, well, she'll get the franchise just as soon as the others, even if she 
is slow asking for it!”— Yonkers Statesman, 
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A CONSERVATIVE REPLY. 


CHOLLY.—Is there any law against my standing here, 
officer ? 

GUARDIAN OF THE PEACE.— Sure, there may be, an’ 
there may be not. _They’re afther addin’ new laws to the 


statoot books all the time. 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott's Bitters be used in making it ; insures your 
getting the very best. 





Cicars, Too. 





















DRUGGISTS, 


OR 93 HENRY ST. BROOKLYN, N.Y. 





GOUT & RHEUMATISM 


Bacon.—This paper says that as Elwood Scott, a gigantic admirer of Miss 
| Lola Wescott, of Pongateague, Va., was taking a good-night hug, he broke 
| one of her ribs. He also shattered the crystal of his watch at the same time. 

EcsBert.—Does n’t say whether Elwood busted any of his cigars or not, 


does it — Yonkers Statesman. 


A Srronc GUARANTEE. 
“Are you sure those eggs are fresh?” asked the woman, eyeing them 
suspiciously. 
“ Yes, ma’am,” replied the grocer with emphasis; ‘“ I guarantee those eggs. 
If any of them aren’t good, I ‘ll make ’em good!” —Lfpincott's. 


Wuy He REPENTED. 
Teppy.—I wish I hadn’t fought Jimmy Brown this morning. 
Mamma.—You see now how wrong it was; don’t you, dear. 
Teppy.— Yes, ’cause I didn’t know till this afternoon that he was going 
to give a party!—Xansas City Journal. 


THe Wrone TICKET. 
Conbuctor (on railroad train ).—This isn’t the right ticket, sir. 
ABSENT-MINDED PassENGER.—What’s the matter with it ? 
Conpuctor.—This ticket calls for a diamond ring !— Philadelphia Bulletin. 
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**No one who smokes 


URBRUG’S 


ARCADIA 
MIXTURE 


could ever attempt to describe its delights.” 


The Tobaccos are all aged. 
flavor; adds mildness ; | revents biting. In 
the blending, seven different tobaccos are 
used. Surbrug’s “Arcadia” is in a class by 
itself—nothing so rich in flavor—so exhilarai- 
ing in quality. A-mild stimulant. 

At Your Dealer's. 
SEND 10 CENTS for sample, which will convinec. 


THE SURBRUG COMPANY: 
132 Reade Street ew York, 














Age improves 














ONE CASUABPY. - 
“Was everybody resewed from the bum. 
ing building?” 
“ Everybody but the fiight-watchman. We 
couldn’t wake him up.”—Cleveland Leader. 


VERNACULAR. 
KNICKER.—Tumbo means stomach. 
Bocker. — Well, I can’t tumbo Tumbo, 

—The Sun. 


THE STRANGER. — Do the people wh 
live across the road from you, Rastus, kee 
chickens ? 

Rastus.—Dey keeps some of ’em, sah.— 
Christian Advocate. 





SHAKE INTO YOUR SHOES 


Allen’s Foot-Ease, a powder. It cures painful, 
smarting, nervous feet, and instantly takes the 
sting out of corns and bunions. It’s the greatest 
comfort-.discovery of the age. Allen’s Foot-Ease 
makes tight or new shoes feeleasy. Itisacertain 
cure for sweating, callous, swollen, tired, aching 
feet. Always use it to Break in New shoes. Try 
it to-day. Sold by all Druggists. By mail for 
25c. in stamps. Don't accept any substitute. For 
FREE trial package, address Allen S. Olmsted, 
Le Roy, N. Y. 





A PaTHEtic Case. 
“Well, my girlish days are over. 
now an old maid.” 
“Ts there a dividing line? ” 
“There is. An ugly girl has just invited 
me .to visit her at the seashore this Sum 
mer.” —Milwaukee Journal. 
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KREMENTZ 


COLLAR BUTTONS 


For every special need of | 
the particular man. 


Shirt front, round or 

lens shaped heads, 4 
short shank. 

Shirt collar front, lens 

or round heads, long 
shank. 


Back of neck, extended 
head to hold scarf, or 
dome shaped head, me- 
dium shank. 


Sleeves with detached cuffs, dome 
shaped, long shank. 


Sleeves above attached cuffs, large 

head, short shank. Also ladies’ 

shirt waists, negligée shirts, etc. 
All dealers. Every button insured. 


KREMENTZ & CO. 


Booklet free 









61 Chestnut Street, Newark, N. J. 
boas 



















































STILL A FOOL. 
PATIENCE.;—She says she married him to-reform him. 
Parrice.—And he says he was a fool when- he married her. First aid to the host. 
“Well, she says she hasn’t reformed him a bit.”—— Yonkers Statesman. as t : 
Fine at meal time <¢ S\ You-can tell 
LITTLE WILLIE KNEw. a tieatite S. % a Blatz 
Little Willie, the son of a Germantown woman, was playing one day with Bottle a 
’ the girl next door, when the latter exclaimed: 


“ Don’t you hear your mother calling you? That’s three times she’s done a blocs 
so!. Aren’t you going in?” | Bee, ap. 
«Not yet,” responded Willie imperturbably. a 
“ Won't she whip you?” 
“ Naw!” exclaimed Willie in disgust. ‘She ain’t goin’ to whip nobody! ‘ 
She’s got company. So, when I go in, she ’ll just say: ‘The poor little man 








: . . ’ MILWAUKEE 
A has been so deaf since he’s had the measles !”—Zippincott's. 


U RE A Curious MISTAKE. 


+ f 7 } 
_ A married couple stood looking into a shop window. A handsome tailor- | h a one nota b le 
* improv P § P Me : 2 
iting. te made dress took the lady’s fancy, and she left her husband’s side to examine it ae Ce ee . 
»”ACCOS : » T ° - E ae . " ‘ : ° . a . 
a clare by more closely. ‘hen she went back to where he had been. standing and took ac hie vement in bre wino, 
ex hilarat- his arm. naa pli Se eae cht 
“You never look at anything I want to look at!” she exclaimed. ‘“ You a ° , e f 

P, z te » ’ ge é o » 

oe don’t care how I dress! You don’t care for me now! Why, you haven't | he veri t ra | b l e f ulf illme nt O 


'?? 


¥. ‘ kissed me for three weeks 
ea ork “Indeed, I am sorry. It is not my fault,“out my misfortune!” said the 





—— man. 


Turning round she looked at him and gasped. She had taken the arm of 
the wrong man.— Boston Times. 


healthfulness. Always the same 


m the burn. 





YYXYYYXYYXU XXX XXIII XXXII XXIII X XXXII XII XIIIIIIYX or t the C ue, Cafe or Buffet. 
: insist on “‘Blatz.’’ 


Correspondence invited direct 








chman. We 
and Leader. 
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A MINT JULEP 


OF 


HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 


IS A DRAUGHT OF COOL REFRESHMENT 
THE DAINTIEST SIP THAT PASSES LIP 





mach. 
ibo ‘Tumbo, 





Write the VAL. BLATZ BREWING Co., mentioning this paper, for their 
interesting booklet entitled: ‘“‘A Genial Philosopher.” 
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ver, I an Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 


WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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ULTIMATUMS. 
eed of Tue U That decision goes or I do, see? 
XXXXIXL XXX X IXY XXX YX YY YY YY YY YY IYI XIII eee rere rrr HE UMPIRE.—That decision goes or I do, see? 
an. Saeeaie BOSS Ds : a Reales INTERESTED PARtTy.—Nix! If dat decision goes, you stay right 





; re o ’ = 4? ! 
Man’s INCONSISTENCY. here till we gets t’rough wit’ yer, see! 





Two men whose offices were on the second floor were on the first floor 
aiti ‘ . : . Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
waiting for an elevator. Long-and impatiently they waited. Abbott's Bitters be used in making it; it insures your 
* You’re not looking extra well, Landsel,” remarked the lawyer. ae 
“No, Rangle,” replied the real-estate man. “Think I'll join an athletic 








> club. I need the exercise!” THREE hundred singing canaries are to make the services of a church in 
“Me, too!” Cincinnati attractive. A trained parrot in the pulpit would complete the show. 
Still they waited for the elevator.—Xansas City Times. | —£vening Sun. 














The man with the wiry beard appreci- 


a 
> 9 Shaving ates Williams’ Shaving Stick. It’s the 
| la mS Stick one kind that enables him to shave 
"The kind that won't smart or dry on the face” daily with comfort. 


May be had in the form of Shaving Sticks or Shaving Tablets. 






py Bockiee free 


wark, N. J. 








GAMENESS OF TOMMY. 


Younc Lapy (t Zommy, who had 
announced that he is engaged to a lady A 
aged 12). — Why, I thought you 
always promised to marry me! 

Tommy.—Yes, yes. I know I did. 
I blame myself entirely.— Punch. 





Wuere Ir Gogs. 


“That man made an immense for- 
tune out of a simple little invention.” ha | 

“Indeed! What did he invent ?” 

“Invent? Nothing, you dub! He, 
was the promoter!” — Cleveland 
Leader. 
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Delight 


Club 
Cocktails 


Ever wanted a cocktail, 
and found that gin, ver- 
mouth or whiskey had run 
out? This never happens with 
CLuB COCKTAILS in the house. 
Keep a bottle on hand and have 
the best cocktail in the world 
always ready for serving. 

























| 
| 
Martini (gin base) Man- 
hattan (whiskey 
base) are al- 
ways popular. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN 
& BRO. 


Hartford New York | 
London 





CORRESPONDENCE Forms. 
“That boy of miné has written for 


DELIGHTFUL BEVERAGE money again.” 
* Going to send ii ?” 
“TI judge I might as well. He has 
a thorough follow-up system.”— 


Louisville Courier-Journal. 
IMPROVING FIGURES. 


ILLER-MILWAUKEE 





PATIENCE.— They say that man has 
the reputation of juggling with figures. 
Patrice.—Is he a bookkeeper? 

“No; he’s a ladies’ tailor! ””— Yon- 
| kers Statesman. 























JONN JAMESON 
> >. ae. ¢ 


WHISKEY 


For Sale Everywhere 
. - W. A. TAYLOR & Co. 
HE DIDN'T. SOLE AGENTS New Yor:e 


**Did your new chauffeur turn out all right ?”’ 








‘*No; that’s why he’s in the hospital.” eee 
HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. PAPER WAREHOUSE, 
82, 34 d 36 Bleecker &8t i 

“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” Saauen Wannnosen : 90 0 a Street. } 

50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. All kinds of Paper made to order 





New Yorg. 
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SO YOU’RE GOING HOME TO-MORROW. 
By E. Frederick, 
Photogravure in Sepia, 20 x 15 in. PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


COPYRIGHT, 1907. BY KEPPLER 3 SCHWARTWANN 











RES Sheeran | 


A SUMMER CONSTELLATION.  Photogravure in Sepia, 1x8in, 














i, The Trade supplied by Gubelman Publishing Cc., By E. Frederick. 
By Gordon H. Grant. PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS BOT Tad aed by Gabelman Publishing Photogravure in Carbon Black, 15 x 19 in. PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 








Puck Proofs |. 


Photogravures from PUCK 


COPYRIGHT. 1907, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZWANN 














A PASTORAL STUDY. 
By George W. Blake. PRICE FIFTY CENTS, 


Photogravure in Sepia, 15 x12 in, 


OPTRIGHT 1907 BY KEPFLER & SCHWAPZMann 

















THE WATCHFUL CHAPERON. 
**I wish that young man would not take Ethel so far out.”” 
By Gordon H. Grant. 


Photogravure in Sepia, 12x 15 in. PRICE FIFTY CENTS. 
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These are a few examples of the | 


PUCK PROOFS. Send 10 cents for 
new Catalogué with over Seventy 
| Miniature Reproductions. 














Address PUCK, New York eS 


295-309 Lafayette Street ONLY FIVE MINUTES’ WALK TO THE STATION. 
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Banquets 


and dinners are satisfactory only 
when the wine is satisfactory. 


WESTERN 
CHAMPAGNE 


—the Standard of American 
Wines 


Is the banquet wine par 
excellence. it is the fav- 
orite in the homes where 
the choicest of everything 
is demanded, 


“Of the six American 
Champagnes exhibited at 
the Paris Exposition of 
1900, the GREAT WEST- 
ERN was the only one 
that received a GOLD 
MEDAL.” 


PLEASANT VALLEY Wine Co, 
Sole Makers, - Rheims, N.Y. 


Sold iby respectable wine dealers everywhere. 





DiIsGORGEOUS. 


“The first day out was perfectly 
lovely,” said the young lady just back 
from abroad. ‘The water was as 
smooth as glass, and it was simply 
gorgeous. But the second day was 


5 


ous.” —Liverybody’s. 








Tue Ipior. Tess. —I thought | 
you said you were 
going to get some 
pajamas ? 

Brss.—I was, but 
I couldn't find any 
I liked. 

TEss.—What was 
the matter ? 


IRATE PARENT. — 
Am I to understand 
there is some idiotic 
affair between you 
and that impecuni- 
ous young ass, Lord 
Bilaris ? 

Fair 


BBPHILIP MORRIS 


ORIGINAL LONDON 


CIGARETTES 


DAUGHTER 





BrEss I couldn't | 
Rome eneely aay get them over my 
you, papa! — ///us- head. Cleveland 
trated Bits. ader Just the 
Lea cr, 








classiest smoke 





ever made 





Pp 9 : cetersie 25 
ears’ Soap || ie 
furnishes all the skin needs, 
except water. | 

Just how it cleanses, softens co 
and freshens the delicate skin- = a a a 
fabric, takes longe erto expound | 


; y a . : fic 
than to experience. Usea cake. | Nov ruar Kiwp. 


I Mrs. Harpcasn.—I want you to 
| get me a divorce from my husband, 





THAT 


and an allowance of $1,500 a year. 





Sold in Every Quarter of the Globe 














rough and — er— decidedly disgorge- Lawyer. — How much is his in- 
| come? 

| Mrs. Harpcasu.—It’s about that. 

H] -| TI wouldn’t ask for more than a man 

WG makes. I am not that kind.— New 







Tt not only gives a high, glowing, dur. 
able polish to all metals, but the polish 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it will shine on! It benefits all metals, minerals of 
while cleaning them. 25c 1 lb box. For sale by drugy 


gists and dealers. nd 2c stamp for sample to 
William Hoffman, 295 E. Washingt oa dndienapeiia: tad 














“T Trust that I am not unduly 
trespassing on .the time of this court,” 
said the lawyer with a suspicion of 
sarcasm in his voice. 

“There is some difference,” the 
judge ,quietly observed, “between 
trespassing on time and encroaching 
on eternity!”"—Mewark Star. 
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Puck's 
Original 


Drawings 


<i - 

rhe Original Drawing of any Illustration 
in PUCK may 
who desire 


be bought by persons 


‘A Fine Birthday Present, 
A Suitable Euchtfe-Party Prize, 


An Appropriate Picture for the Parlor, 
Library or “Den,” 


Or who wish to use them for decorative 
purposes generally. 

Price, Size and Character of Drawing 
will be sent on application. 

Give number of Puck and Page, and 
address 


PUCK, NEW YORK. 























York Weekly, 


“ Now, CHILDREN,” commanded 
the austere instructor in advanced 
arithmetic, “you will recite in unison 
the table of values.” 


| Thereupon the pupils repeated in 
| chorus: 
‘'Ten mills make a trust. 

‘Ten trusts make a combine. 

‘Ten combines make a merger. 
a magnate, 
makes the money.” 


‘Ten mergers make 
‘One magnate 





— Wall Street Journal. 
“He has very domestic tastes, 
. has n’t he ?” 
x “Oh, very. He flirts with every 


cook they have.”— Washington Star. 
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~SCANDIES 
IN YOUR GRIP. 
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NO DOUBT. 


STELLA.—She said that wild horses could n’t drag a secret from her. 
BELLA.—But a tame auto would? 





Tue Hostess.—What, do you have to leave at this early hour ? 

Tue Guesr.—I’m sorry, but it’s necessary. 

THe Hosress.—And must you take your wife with you ? 

THE GuEst.—Yes, ma’ am—I ’m sorry to say I must. — Cleveland Leader. 


DOVBLY WELCOME 
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